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Parrots 

can TALK. 

A PARROT CAN 
ONLY IMITATE SOUNDS 

IT LEARNS THAT 
SOUND BRINGS RESULTS. 
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THAT COP'S GOT MY STORY ALL SNARLED" 
UP. I'M ONLY TRYING TO PREVENT A r* 
^__M- MURDER. 1—^ 
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'SEE YOU FLOPPED FLATFOOT> 
'THAT PROVES MY INNOCENCE. 
NOW PLEASE LET ME SAVE 
MY FUTURE MOTHER-IN-LAW 
FROM A HORRIBLE DEATH. 
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AND WOULD YOU MIND GIVING)/ ASPIRIN, BORIC AC1D...HMPH, 

ME A PACKAGE OF Bl- CARBON-] NO BI-CARB. I'LL HAVE TO 

ATE OF SODA FOR MY MOTHER^ CET IT FROM THE PRESCRIPTION/ 

BREEZY. » IJ T* ' 1 DEPARTMENT. "- 

SURE THING | } &2?S 
BEAUTIFUL; ' 





HEY BREEZY, WHAT'O MR. 
BIXBY TELL YOU ABOUT 
KEEPING AWAY FROM THE DRUGS'! 
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AND A FEW MINUTES LATER 
| HI, MR BIXBY, \ f ANY CUSTOMER 
(BACK ALREAOY.j y WHILE I WAS GONE 
' BREEZY? 
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GOSH 

EVEKYTIME 
I TOUCH 
A LEVEE 
SOMETHING- 
NEW HAPPENS! 
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Adam ate of the 

NO MENTION IN THE BIBLE OF 
AN APPLE- IT IS OWEN AS THE 
FORBIDDEN FRUIT. 



FEVER 
IS NOT A FEVER -AND IS" VEM 
SELDOM CAUSED BY HAV- 



Indians are not us. citizens? 




June z, inf. a law was enacted which 

STATED "ALL INDIANS IN TERRITORIAL 
UWTS OF US- BE CITIZENS OF U.S." 
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One day, while taking a pair of shoes 
to be mended, silas sees the cobblers 
wife suffering from the terrible 

SyMPTOMS OF HEART - 
DISEASE WHICH HAD 
CAUSED HIS MOTHER'S 
~ DEATH — 



Silas feels a rush of PiTy at the mingled 
sight and remembrance, and recalling 
The relief his mother had from a simple 
preparation of foxglove, he ppombts 

TO BRING SALLY GATES SOMETHING 
THAT WILL EASE HER. 
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TOU&SeYe* 




AS SOON AS HE IS WAR/VVSILAS BEGINS 
TOTFINK THAT IT WOULD BE PLEASANT 
TO SEE HIS GUINEAS ON THE TABLE BE- 
FORE HIM.A5 HE EATS HIS UNWONTED 
MEAL. 
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H£'S BEEN KILLED, SIR. »*S 
AND I WAS THINKING OF PAy-\ 
ING YOU WITH THE PRICE I 
WOULD HAVE GOT ON WILD- ' 
FIRE.DUNSTAN BOTHEREDME 
FOR THE RENT MONEy ON 

FOWLER'S PLACE 
AND I LET 
"" HIM HAVE 
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But now she finds herself belated 
in The snow-hidden ruggednessof 
the long lanes. and as she needs 
comfort, and knows but one comfort- 
er. . she drinks the familiar demon 

OPIUM. 



Soon. the demon works his will, molly 
sinks down against a straggling bush 
and complete torpor comes quickly 
in an instant, the child toddles through 
the snow, seeking warmth somewhere 
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i wish we had a 
garden. father 
only they say 
it 'ud take a deal 
of Digging and 
bringing fresh soil, 
could you do that, 

^FATHERf " 




I CAN DG IT FOR 

YOU, MASTER 

MARNER. IT'LL 

BE PLAY FOR 

ME AFTER 

IVE DONE MY 

DAYS WORK . 

AND I'LL BRING 

YOU SOME SOIL 

FROM MR.CASS' 

GARDEN 



SO SILAS MARNER IEEPS THE BABY AND SIXTEEN 
YEARS PASS PEACEFULLY AND HAPPILY, WITH 
YOUNG EPPIE GROWING INTO A VERY PRETTY 

YOUNG WOMAN. 



THEN , IF YOU THINK WELL 
AND GOOD, I'LL COME TO 
THE STONE- PIT THIS > 
AFTERNOON, SINCE ? 
THEY'RE DRAINING THE, 
LAND. AND WE'LL < 

SETTLE WHAT LAND'S 
JO BE TAKEN 




THAT AFTERNOON THE STONE-PITS ARE 

DRAINED, AND A HORRIBLE DISCOVERY 

IS MADE. 




A FEW MINUTES LATER GODFREY, 
ACCEPTING THIS SUDDEN REVELATION 
AS AN ACT OF GOD, HURRIES TO CON - 
FESS EVERYTHING TO HIS WIFE. 




THE LONG L05T DUNSTAN IS FOUND WITH 
THE GOLD HE HAD STOLEN FROM SILAS 
MARNER, 



HE FELL IN THE OLD N " 

STONE-PIT. DUNSTAN ) / OH. 

WAS THE MAN WHO W GODFREY.' . 

ROBBED SILAS MARNER, / 

NANCY. J 
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THANK YOU, SIR, FOR YOUR OFFER. ITS VERY 
GREAT AND FAR ABOVE MY WISH. BUT I CAN'T 
FEEL AS I'VE GOT ANY FATHER BUT ONE. - 
AND I'VE ALWAYS THOUGHT OF A LITTLE "^ 
HOUSE WHERE HE'D SIT IN THE CORNER AND 
I D DO EVERYTHING FOR HIM . BESIDES, I'M 
PROMISED TO MARRY AARON, A WOR»NG MAN 
WHO WILL LIVE WITH MY FATHER AND HELPME 
1 TAKE CARE 0' HIM. SO ITS FAR TOO LATE 
IN THE DAY. SIR. 
FOR A 
CHANGE 
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THE brush gave way to a thin trail leading 
back into the hills. Piggy Coswell shoved 
his oversized body into the narrow run- 
way, started to climb slowly, puffing a little, un- 
happily aware of his size and the narrowness of 
the isle along which he traveled. 

In a sunlight-studded clearing, he paused for 
a short time, to catch his breath. The fluting 
whistle of a chewink in the underbrush, the flash 
of a tanager across the open, the cross scolding 
of a squirrel high in the needled safety of a pine 
tree. 

It was very quiet. Piggy settled his bulk on 
an up-ended tree, listened with uncomfortable 
uncertainty to the sounds about him. He knew 
the posse would not be far behind, knew that if 
they caught up with him there would be more 
shooting. 

That last guard hadn't had much sense. It 
hadn't been possible to do anything else, even 
if Piggy had been so inclined. But bloodshed 
was far from a novelty to him. He'd seen it 
shed, had done a little shedding himself more 
than once. 

The stick-up out on the West Coast had been 
a bad time. It 'had been the one time Piggy 
Coswell had been in cahoots with Gus, The 
Torch. Gus had fumbled his part in the little 
drama, and the result had been a close and hot 
pursuit by the police, culminating in a wild ride 
across town and final abandonment of the ma- 
chine, well riddled with gunshot. They'd man- 
aged to escape, and Piggy had grabbed the first 
opportunity to take it on the lam, leaving his 
recent partner in crime to shift for himself. 



THE police had almost caught up with Piggy 
out in the Middle West. That had been a 
narrow scjueak. Again Piggy had jumped 
town just ahead of the strong arm of the law. 



which, by then, had seemed to be everywhere. 

He had gone into forced hibernation for al- 
most three months, had taken time out during 
his rest to look back over the long and danger- 
ous years, and had realized that he'd gained 
very little during that time, and risked much. 

And now, once more, Piggy was just about 
two jumps ahead of the law. Piggy new, as he 
had known countless times in the past, that one 
little slip on his part, one false move, and he 
was a dead duck. 

Slowly Piggy ambled across the clearing, 
found the trail leading on into the hills and 
pressed into it. Branches and twigs rasped at 
his face and body. 

On a knoll further back in the hills he paused 
to look down into the sunlit valley below. The 
spire of a church thrust up from among the 
trees, and he could see diminutive people mov- 
ing along a street at the edge of town. Down 
there the sheriff would be organizing his posse, 
would be heading out into the hills. Perhaps 
they'd use bloodhounds. . . 

Once more Piggy turned and moved on into 
the woods. The trail wound down gently, curv- 
ing away to the left — 

A sound came softly to Piggy and he pulled 
up sharply, swinging the captured rifle into both 
hands. It puzzled him at first, aroused his sus- 
picion. It came again, sharp and thin, with 
something in it very like fear. 



CAUTIOUSLY the big man thrust himself 
forward, taking great caution not to make 
a sound. The trail moved around in a 
circle and suddenly Piggy Coswell paused to 
stare. 

A small, scared voice sounded. "Hold stilt, 
Stubby . I-I c-can't do anything w-when you 
k-keep moving iike that. Please, S-Stubby — * 
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It took a moment for Piggy to figure out what 
was happening. A boy was croucht-4 on The 
ground, while before him, stretched out in the 
trail, was a shaggy airedale. Piggy saw the boy 
trying to open the two end clamps of a double- 
spring trap, which was fastened about tlie dog's 
forefoot. 

The dog pricked up his ears, whined sharply 
and the boy whirled in the narrow trail, staring 
up from a tear-stained, dirt-smudged face. Slow- 
ly his small f3ce broke into an unwilling smile. 

"Gee. mister." he cried. "You — you scared 

Piggy grinned. "Looks like you're that al- 
ready, bub. What nappened?" 

"Somebody — somebody set this darned old 
trap and Stubby stepped into it—-" 

Piggy nodded as the Boy turned back, focused 
once more upon the all-important task of re- 
leasing his friend. 

FOR a moment. Piggy stood motionless, many 
things going through his head. He could 

remember, for instance, when he'd had a dog. 
That was years ago. He'd gone all-out for that 
mutt. It had been bitten by a dog wtih rabies 
and they'd had to "do away" with Piggy's mutt. 

There'd been another dog later. It had been 
run over and that had been the end of dog3 for 
Piggy. He'd felt he was jinxed so far, and 
there hadn't been any more after that . . . out- 
side of the ones the state police had used to 
trail him once. 

And now the strong arm of the law was or- 
ganized, was moving out through the woods. 
Piggy knew he was anything but safe, knew his 
very life was in peril right now. 

"Gee, mister," the boy whispered, turning his 
head, fresh tears standing out in his eyes. "I — 
I can't d-do much with this. Maybe if y-you'd 
kind of try — it hurts Stubby something awful 
and I—I c-can't— " 

Uneasily Piggy set the rifle in easy reach, got 
laboriously down on his knees, took hold of the 
two springs of the trap. It was a good big pro- 
position. Piggy discovered, as he tried to com- 
press both springs at the same time. It didn't 
work . . . 

"Getting old." Piggy muttered, puffing a little. 

He reached forward to pat the dog lying on 
i he ground. It made Piggy's hand feel warm to 
touch the mutt. But he was wasting precious 
setfoiida . . . 

"Maybe if I tried to open one side while you 
took the other side." the boy offered swiftly. 
"That way — "' 

"No go." Piggy growled. "You been trying a 
long time now, and couldn't do nothing. Wait. 



Got a piece of cord in your — No, here. We'll 
use my belt. I'll compress one and you get my 
belt around it. Then I can manage the other 
side." 



THE plan worked and Piggy moved around 
so he could get at the other side. The dog 
was whining with excitement now, licking at 
Piggy's hands as he squatted again to grasp the 
other spring . . . 

The voice was level, harsh. "Don't move, 
you!" 

So it had come. Piggy froze where he was, 
shutting his eyes a moment, expecting to hear 
the blast of a gun shot, feel the first tearing blow 
of a bullet. 

It didn't come. Nothing happened except that 
a twig snapped sharply and without looking 
Piggy could feel the nearness of someone back 
of him. 

"Okay, okay," he snarled. "Hold your shirt a 
second till I get this other side. Hey, bub. Get 
busy with that strap!" / 

Carefully Piggy Cos we II compressed the other 
side, and the jaws fell apart. The dog lifted his 
foot out hurriedly, scrambled to three feet, 
limped a little to the side. The boy had his arms 
around the mutt's neck, was crying a little, 
laughing a lot. 

"Gee, mister, thanks. T-that was swell, h-help- 
ing us out . . . thanks, mister; — " 

"Okay," Piggy growled. "Now go home and 
get that mutt's paw bandaged up. Beat it. I . . . 
I've got business to tend to!" 

They disappeared up the trail and Piggy 
asked, "Mind if I get up? There's my rifle — " 

"Hold it," the voice snarled. 

Careful hands went over him. "Okay. Get up. 
But remember . . . you're worth more dead than 



PIGGY Coswell stood up. His knees were a 
little ciamped and his head went around. 
Must be getting old . . . "Imagine," a voice 
said. "Piggy Coswell, the famous killer. Caught 
while trying to get a dog out of a trap. You 
must be getting mush-headed, Piggy." 

"Maybe. What's the difference? The kid's 
happy now ... if I hadn't come along just 
then — " 

He turned slowly to look at them, three hard 
faced men looking at him over rifles. Piggy 
added softly, "I used to have a mutt once. He 
was a great mutt. too. Why. I'd have done any- 
thing for him. Just as he did for me. I ... I guess 
I still would!" 

THE END 
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IN OPEN AREAS BLAST FORCE /S LARGE! V 
DISPENSED, ONLY HOUSES IN DIRECT LINE 
OF EXPLOSION ARE MADE UNFIT FOR HABITATION. 
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IT BOUNCES FROM SIDE TO 
SIDE OF A STREET LIKE 
BALLS ON A BILLIARD TABLE. 




W BLAST WAS MINIMIZED BY FALUNS 
'AND COVERING THE HEAD WITH HANDS 
OR WHATEVER ELSE WAS HANDY. 




PORTRAIT OF BLAST.- » IS THE FRONT OF 
A SHOCK WAVE SPREADINS FROM AN EX- 
PLOSION m PRODUCED By SETTING OFF 
A DETONATOR SUPPORTED BY WIRES 
Ml, AUD Wi. 




BLAST IS NOT THE FLYING 
DEBRIS FROM A SHELL OR BOMB. 



SLA ST /S NOTHING MORE THAN A , 
TREMENDOUS AND SUDDEN DISTURBANCE 
OF THE AIR. 
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•(he sacred elephants of siam 

BY NATURE ARE' WHITE AND BELONG 
TO THE CROW BUT IF BAD, THEVARS PAINTED 
BLACK AND 6IVEH A BEATING. 



Si* 



HE STOLENV 
CROWN JEWELS j 
. # OF IRELAND J/ 




Valued at two million dollars, 
stolen from dublin castle on 

JULY lie/- -WHERE THEY ARE IS 
STILL A MYSTERY. 



»"*""* 




"SHE WALKING ZOM6IES 
3re they walking deadmen?the belief m 

miTIIS-THAT THEY ARE TAKEN FROM THE OWE. 



AMD MAPS n MOVE AND OBEY THEIR MASTER 
BO SUCH HUMAN ROBOTS LIVE??? 



.... 
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IPE3? 
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UT IT WASN'T TO HIS STUOENTS THAT 



HELOVED TO SHOW IT, BUT TO THE CHILDREN. J 
AFTER SCHOOL.TO THEM IT LOOKEO LIKE A 
TOY MERRY-OO-ROUNO-., 



IT HAD A CANDLE IN THE -I 
MIDDLE AND YOU SPUN IT 
AROUND WITH VOUR FINGER 
AND WHEN YOU LOOKED 
THROUGH THE SLOT YOU 
SAW- ■ " 
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9hat bet was settled three years 
later by a man named edward muy- 
bridge, whom stanford hired. muy- 
briooe set up 24 cameras alons a 
racetrack. to the shutters of each 
camera he tied a silk thread.which 
he stretched across the track 




THE HORSE SALLOPED PAST IT 
WOULD TRIP EACH THREAD SO THAT THE 
HORSE IN EFFECT TOOK 24 PICTURES 
OF HIMSELF. ONE AFTER THE OTHER 
A SPLIT SECOND APART 



©HE OF THE PICTURES DID SHOW THAT 
AHORSE SOMETIMES LIFTS FOUR FEET 
OFF THE GROUND BUT MUYBRIDSE HAD 
DONE MORE THAN PICK UP A THOUSAND 
DOLLARS FOR STANFORD. HE BUILT A 
MACHINE LIKE A MAGIC LANTERN TO 
FLASH THOSE PICTURES ON A SCREEN 
IN RAPID SUCCESSION. AND THEREBY 
SHOW THE WORLD IT'S FIRST PHOTO- 
GRAPHIC MOTION PICTURE! 
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REDUCE FW 




A WEEK 



EAT PltNlli. 



THE NEW, SCIENTIFIC WAY TO 



LOSE WEIGHT 

Feel full of pep and energy. Overcome that tired feeling this Doctor Approved Way! 

REDUCE 10-20-30 LBS. 

AND IMPROVE YOUR HEALTHI WE GUARANTEE THESE 
STATEMENTS OR YOU DON'T PAY A PENNYI 

Don't be denied a beautiful, attractive figure. Lose ugly excess fat easily, quickly, pleat- 
onlly, safely - we guaiantee III KELPID1NE does the work with little effort on your part, is 
ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS and supplies a food mineral which it VITAL for balanced nutrition. 
KELPIDINE IS GOOD FOR YOUI It decreasei your appetite, give* you mare energy, vitality 
and vigor. YOU'LL ENJOY REDUCING THIS WAYI Proven result! are thown quickly. Many 
report losing 15, 20, 30 pounds and even more In a few short weeks. 
With KELPIDINE, ugly fat and extra Inches seem to disappear like 
magic. Kelpidlne (fucuil is- the only known food product listed In 
medical dictionaries ai on ANTI-FAT, FOR THE RELIEF OF OBESITY 
AND AS AN AID IN REDUCING. An United States Government Agency 
classifies KELPIDINE as a food. II ll safe and bring* remarkable 
reiulti quickly and easily. 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
With a 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 



■ doesn't do the wanderi far yoi 



ids far others, 
., if you're nat 
III, YOUR MONEY WILL BE RETURNED 




MAIL COUPON NOW! 
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an Healthaidi Co., Depl. T-81 
oad Si., Newark, New Jersey 


or many or 
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:lote $$. Send ihre* eionihi' supply. 

_ SENT ON APPROVAL , 



ADVICE TO 'JACK IN THE BOX" READERS 

BAD SKIN ^ 

Stop Worrying Now About Pimples, Blackheads 
And Other Externally Caused Skin Troubles 

JUST FOLLOW SKIN DOCTOR'S SIMPLE DIRECTIONS 

0/ -'/W/y tJfottt/iJt-4* 




t well at the b 



lovely smooth skin 



The truth is that many girls and women do not give thi 
oft the natural beauty that lies hidden underneath those ei 
blackheads and irritations For almost anyone can have t 
plexion which is in itself beauty All you have to do is 
simple rule i. 



tally caused pimples, 
ow a lew amazingly 



Many women 



rlol 



popularity, social and business success 
— only because sheer neglect has robbed 
them of the good looks, poise and femi- 
nine self- assurance which could so eas- 


ily be theirs. Yes. eve 


rybody looks at 


your (ace. The beaut 

permanent card ol adr 
good things of life th 
craves. And it really ci 


ful complexion. 

lission to all the 
it every woman 
n be yours— take 


couraged you may be 
about those externa 


y caused skin 



fected and bring you the humiliation 
of pimples, blackheads or other blem- 
ishes. When you neglect your skin by 
not giving it the necessary care, you 
leave yourself wide open to externally 
caused skin miseries. Yet proper atten- 
tion with the double Vidtrm treatment 



Medical science gives us the truth 
about a lovely skin. There are small 
specks ol dust and dirt in the air all the 
time. When these get into the open 
pores in your skin, they can in time 
cause the pores (o become larger and 
more susceptible to dirt particles, dust 
and infection. These open pores begin 
(o form blackheads which become in- 





i jelly-like formula 
which penetrates and acts as an. anti- 
septic upon your pores. After you use 
this special Viderro Skin Cleanser, you 
simply apply the Viderm Fortified 
Medicated Skin Cream. You rub this 
in. leaving an almost invisible protec- 
tive covering for the surface of your 



This double t 

wonders for so many ca 
skin troubles that it ma; 
—in tact, your monty "• 






yo 






)Oth« 



and clearer. Then use it only o 
week to remove stale make-up and dirt 
specks that infect your pores, as well at 
to aid in healing external irritations. 
Remember that when you help prevent 
blackheads, you also help to prevent 
externally caused skin miseries and 

Incidentally, while your two jars and 
the doctor*! directions are on their way 
to you. be sure to wash your face as 

water, then cleanse with water as cold 
as you can stand it. in order to freshen. 
stimulate and help close yoiir pores 
After you receive everything, read ycAJr 
directions carefully. Then go right to it 
and let these two fine formulas help 
your dreams of a beautiful skin come 



Just mail your name and address to 
Betty Memphis, care of the New York 
Skin Laboratory. 206 Division Street. 
Dept.J06.New York 2. N. Y, By return 
mail you will receive the doctor's direc- 
tions, and both jars, packed in a safety- 
sealed carton. On delivery, pay two 
dollars plui postage. If you wish, you 
can save the postage fee by mailing the 
two dollars with your letter. If you are 
in any way dissatisfied, your money 
will be cheerfully refunded. To give you 
an idea of how fully tested and proven 
the Viderm double treatment is. it may 
interest you to know that, up to this 
month, over two hundred and twelve 
thousand women have ordered it on 
my recommendation. If you could only 
see the thousands of happy, grateful 
letters that have come to me as a result, 
you would know the joy this simple 
treatment can bring. And. think of tie— 
the treatment must work tor you, or it 
doesn't cost you a cent 



